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INTRODUCTION. 


THE reception this OPERA has met 
| with, both at the London, Edin- 
burgh, and Dublin Theatres, cannot but 
be very flattering to tlie Author; and 
the popular reception it met with, par- 
ticularly in Edinburgh, fully evinces the 
Author's judgement and taſte in his dra- 
matic writings. on that kingdom: But 
candour would be deficient, were it not 
to allow the praiſe of performance to 
the Actors and Actreſſes who have ſup- 
ported it, particularly Miss FONTE- 
NELLE, Mx WILSON and Mx EDWIN, 
-who have, each of them, made uſe of 
_ every exertion to render it an agreeable 
entertainment; and we make no doubt, 
as long as the caſt. of the Piece is as a- 
bly drawn as at preſent, it will always 


hold its wonted reputation in the opini- 
on of the Public. 


8 
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DRAMATIS PERSONAE. 


by — 


LONDON, 8 EDINBURGH, 


HELTY, A; 
1 Highland Pi her. Na Edwin, Mr WILSON, 


* 


_- SANDY, / Mr Johnſtone, Mr Woodroffe, 


Laird of COOL, Mr Aicken, Mr Archer, 
2 Late GED RAS: "Mr Gardner, Mr Sparks, 
: CHARLEY: Mr Blanchard, Mr Bland, Jun, | 
Carr. DASH, Mr Davies, Mr]. Bland. 
SER]. Jack, „Mr Baniſter, Mr Hallion, 
| CROUDY, BY. Mr Fearſon, Mr Charteris, 
BENIN, 5 Mr Charteris, / fun, 
M*GILPIN, Mr Quick, | Mr Bell, | 


o „ E mn, 


Jenny, Miſs 8 : a Tavros, | 
. d p Miſs: 3 Pam FONTENELLE. 
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COMIC OPERA, 
. „ 7. 
15 $CENE ite 


7 nal — behind M. Gilpin's Houſe, with 2 
8 | | low Paling and a ſmall Gate. T7 
1 : Cunxxrr. 
TH E lamb and the heifer are taking their 50 IH 
* -The lark and the ſparrow He ſnug in their . 45 
Puſh dozes, and ſo does my dog 
ol are ſleeping but Charley and Moggy. 
We wake to love before it is day, 


Come, my deareſt, come, my <a; | „ 
We * be tripping . | E 3 
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Mager. 


No portion, * Charky, i 4 ' marry thee 
My little old daddy will give unto me; 
Wil ill love cool if you take me ſo barely? 


 CyanLer. | 


I aggy in 775 N is welcome to C barky.. 
> We awake to love, Oc. 


The day begins. to ME ack that cock ! 
| he'll rouſe my old Mafter ; but if I can get his daugh- 
ter Maggy to run away with me, let cocks crow, dogs 
bark, and maſters grumble {He fretches ont and taps at | 
e E window) Maggy! [ /e ft] Miſs Maggy M*Gil- 
PE. ha, ha, ha, J muſt Mifs Maggy, her-. ü 
Maggy appears at the” oindow. 


gpy. Well Charley. 
ä — 4 Here, I've ſtole the key of your room out 
of your father's pocket. [Reaches her the key. | 


Maggy. He, he, he, Oh precjous ! | 
Charts. Il drop out of my window, for fear of 
making a noiſe on the ſtairs ; you've only to unlock 
blow. own door, ſoftly trip dcn, Pl wait for you 
below. 
zy. But how am I to get below; huts you got 
FE, . "$23 07 the Ar tet: door? . 
Charly. Ecod l I quite forgot that. 
Maggy. What fool —If I hav'nt a mind to go to 
2d again, aud think no more about you ; but ſince 
promiſed to go off with you, as we can't get 
| out of the ſtreet-door, I'II try to get from my win- 
dow; - if you'll jump from yours? and fand below to 
receive me. [She retires 
Charley. [ Coming ont of bis window.) I'm not the 
firſt clerk that's run away with his mafters daughter, 
por ſhall I be the laſt, while clerks are poor, maſ- 
ers ins and daughters Py): | Gets down, 


. $ 


* 
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Maggy: The duce a ding « can I find. — 0 
Lord! ftop, I'll cut my bed-cord, tie it to the leg 
of the table, and ſlide down by it. -[Retires.. 

| Enter M*Gilpin from the houſe, 
 M(Giltin. I will believe in witchcraft, wizzards, 
and warlocks.— Though I pack'd Goody Cum- 
mins out of che iſland; yet Pm certain her elves 
have been about my houſe this night. No noiſe in 
Jenny's room, nor my daughter Maggy's, nor in 
ee nor in Benin's; yet a noiſe I moſt cer- 


Wy 
aggy ow her window, loeers a bows on 
N Gilpin . 18 | 
M. Gilpin: 3 
Maggy. Have you got it? 
21h. Yes. | feels his foot, as if hurt. Whae 


4 


5 1 ap oh! oh! Ade. 
5 1 5 I heard my father. i 
M 7785 80 | [In an tone. 


Maggy. Do yon think he's got Re” 
M*Gilpin. No. _- | 

Maggy. Now, you 1 catch me. 
N Gin. Yes, Pl carch ee nde. 


Aude. | 


New for it. | 
2758 . [Afide. The devil the wont jump out 
of the window. 

Maggy. Now, my fine- fellow, here „ 
M*Gipin. Oh Lord! my child will break her 
bones. [A/ide. Stop, Can't you come out of the 
ſtreet-door, its open. ; 
Maggy. Pſhaw-! Why did't, you tell! me ſo be⸗ ; 

| 2 ; I don't like ſick Jokes. [_Refires and goes | 

2. | 

M*«Gilpin.. Nor I upon my" foul. = 1 cou'd 
n on her Whites: I 1a find out who her ſe- 3 


, 


. r 8 wi þ . . 
3 4 7 1 » 2 . 
* — ee * — 85 — — 4 


| ter here ?—aw. 
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5 ducer .—1 think it's ſcarce Hght enough to know 


me now. 
Re-enter Charley. with 4 bench, bia he Places 


on the rails.. 


| Charley. There is a wooden ſtey for you, Na, , 
dear—Eh ! [ Looking towards the door. ] the door 


open, we maſt have. rous'd the old man; he muſt 
not ſee me. menen ks comes | here? 5 N 


e e | 
5 Euler Sbelh, ſaging. | oo 1 re 


Cy Fa If Sandy and Jenny are to 1 * 2 7 be 


is time to rouſe the boys and girls. 


N. Gilpin. I think I know that e this 


is her fine fellow, I ſuppoſe. e La. 
2 fler Maggy from the bodfe—Charkey luke in. 
Ma aggy. Come, now Pm for your: my Dilding: 


FT aber M<Gilpin under her arm. 


M*Gilpin. And Pm for ood oy Dilding. Las 


+: bis an voice, laying hold of 


Macoy ſertoms. ga I 


** Giltin. "And pray, my dear,. Whiere a are you 
going to ſo early, eh! 
Maggy. Going, r 8 
 M*Gilpin. I know you was going, e 
where? 3 
Ma e he kirk, Sir, IG 
NM. Hin- Jump out of rhe window t to 80 to the, 


; Kick very religious indeed. . 
Enter Charley from the TY 447 ae, wy 


pretending io be ſcarce awake. * 
. Charley. ¶ Tawnng. 1 AwW—aW, what's 8 be mate 


l * have you * Sir $f 


- I 1 / 


* 
* 


_ 


 Cbarky. Sir. II as faſt aſleep. 
M*«Gilpin. You ſtupid--where's Jenny:? 

| Charley. Sir, ſhe*s—aw—faſt aſleep. - © 

 , M*Giin. You lazy lubber ! ſnoaring in bed, * 
robbers and raviſhers running away with my daugh- 


ter. [To Shelty. Sirrah ! what do you want with 


my daughter? 


Shelty. I !——— | [Looking abu. 2 


- Charley. Eh i—Shelty 23 !— Oh, ho, 
ben gat them.] Well hang me, if I didn't long 
uſpect this! on to Maggy.. Tarn it upon him, 
nd we're 
Maggy. 80 my dear Shelty- 
Shelty Eh > 2 Ro: 


Maggy. Don't attempt. to ſeduce toy innoceiics 755 


any more. 
Sbelty. I ſeduce ! 3 


Maggy. You'te wanting n. me to Jp out t of the 


window to you. 

Shelty. I jump! _ | 

 M*«Gilpin. To make 0 eil, perhaps break her 
bones. Ns 

7 my -poor 1 you cruel lad. 

—_ Oh, fye, Shelty—Bleſs me | How came 
the horſe-block and the carpenter's bench here? 
ee furpriſe.] 1 dare fay ro help Miſs over. 

M<Gilpin. It was. 
Maggy. So kind Sheky placed them chevy: 
Shelly. Why, i is the devil in you all? 


Fd 


DM Gupm.. Don't name the devil, you profligate 3 


you? re as wicked: as the old witch, your grann 2 and 
che ſmuggling thief, your father. 


Shelly. My granny was An innocent old woman, 


and ſo is my daddy. 


M Gilpin. A conſpiracy to run away with my . 


daughter! ! Charley, I commit her to your Care. - 


Maggy. Oh! cruel father. LCharley lays hold | 


of her}. 


M hes ood Take her, Charey —You marry, you 
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jade, you ſhan't be even preſent at a wedding: I'll 
have Sandy's and Jenpy's celebrated to-day ; and 
oh, not a peep at 1 Un to your male Pardis; + 


— 
. arley. Come, Miſs, Fl take care you don' „ 
marry any body, — but myſelf. [Apart 10 1 ] Takes 
hey into the houſe. : +: 
M.GIL rin folbwing. 1 
That's right, — fie! Ti. 
Sn, ſolus; * 
4 If ever 1 law ſuch capers. . The 1 he grows, 
"the wickeder he is :—Ay,, that's becauſe he every 
day ' gets nearer,—[ Points down]. Yes, he will. — 
Eh !— | Looking out] Yonder's as well as I can 
ſee, a boat put off from that ſhip. that cou'dn'r get 
in laſt night :—T may pick up a cuſtomer among the 
paſſengers 3 3 they can't come to a nearer ſnugger houſe 
than mine. People may, at their friends be better 
entertained ; but the ſureſt welcome is an inn. E- 
very body ſays, ha, ha, ha, that Shelty's a comi- 
cal dog. Ecod I believe I.am—but I dog t know 
how it is, I get on—1 1 will. | 


5 WHEN Poe money 1 am merry, 
U den Love none, Im very fad, 1 
When Im ſober I am civil, | x > 
When Pm drunk I'm 8 mad. oh. 
With ritol teedle tum, 
Likewiſe, fol lol feedkfum, 
Not forgetting didderum hi,. 
And alſo, tredle tevecdledum... 


-' "1 hon diſputing with a puppy, 
I convince him with a rap; 
When Pm romping with a 12 
By accident 1 tear her cap ry RE 
Gadzooks, PII never marry,” : 


S far, | ME not a vl 


Tx 
>» 1 mY 


« 
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It Tow a proty fre F 4 g | 


A pretty girl is fond of me | 
With ritol teedle dum, . 6. 


T. . maiden in a corner, f 
Round, and found, and plump, aud fat, 
She . T drink tea da s . - *&- 
But ns matter, Sir, for hit ; . 
ibis maiden be wi! bairh. 


"As I do ſuppoſe ſhell be, 1 
Like good puppy I muj! learn 
To dandle FACKY on my nee. 


Wi th ritol teedle dum, 2 4 
Enter M. Gülpia and Charley out of the A500 


A. Gilpin. Oh, my daughter i is a moſt degenerate | 


girl! you've lock'd her up? 


Charley. Yes, Sir. { Shews a bo] O Lord, Sir! 


yonder's Sandy come home. 


M*Gilpin. - "Ha, ha, ha, aye, the fool went to. 
Mull, to buy wedding clothes for himſelf and Jen- 
ny; I gave her an education, and I think that was 
doing very handſome by her; ſo, ha, ha, I make 
a great compliment in giving her £0 Sandy,—though, . 
ha, ha, ha, I'm very glad he rids me of a burden; 
that's prudence, Charley, ha, . 


Charley. Tis Sir; ha, ha, ha, | 

_M*Gilpin. Lou know L. raught you ſome. of my 
tricks, ha, ha, ha. 

Charly. Ha, ha, ha, Yes, Sir, and you ſhall 


find me an apt ſcholar. 


# 


. Gilpin. In return, Charley, all L alk is your 5 
care of my daughter. | | 


Charley. I' take care of her, Six: 


for you ? 


Charley. Why, Sir, laſt Chriſtmas you promis'd 
me a Chriftmas-box, and you was never fo — as 


your word. N 


LY 


 M*Gilpin. Only let me know what I hall do 


* 


* 
Cr 


— <n_ — 


11 
1 
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 Mi6Gilpin. I did fo, my faithful Charley ; keep 


but a ſtrict watch upon Maggy, and—may be yon 
© have thoughts of ſome little bloſſom yourſelf ; only 
let me know the girf that can make you happy, and 
9 ſhall have my authority. 


Charky, Ah, Sir! there is 2 girl, — 932 
| Duet. M- Gilpin and Charley. 


TH M-Gil rx. 

Y heran to * ini ma tell. 

Dar. | J love 3 
M.Gil. 1 Joe full of play? 
Char. Vo kid more gameſome. 
M<Gil. Where does ſhe davell ? 


Char. Tang lengo dillo, lang twangs dillo. 

M*Gil. J yoirre'in love, boy, yon're not to blame, 

Char. - As much, kind Sir, I have heard you Jay, , 
J love m * charming 


— 


M.Gil. Ay. 1 her name, © 


Chor. Twang 1 tillo, lang Fevango dillo 4. | 
Char. My Chriſtmas K — 


M. Gil. e ee , e 
N Thy faithful ſervices Pll repay, © 

-  fere's fue bright ſhillings. © 
Char Ad beres my band. [Exit 


Me Gil. T wang! lango tillo, lang r dill _ 


Enter McGilpin and Sandy. 


| M Oilpin. Hey, vonder's a boat put in FIND that 
| ſhip in the offing. Some great Rrangers. n 


Sandy. Red cot. 
Enter Shelty doit h a Etter. 


' Shelly, A little deommer boy bid me en you this . 
letter. [Giver à letter: 


, i 
2 
* 


M*Gilpin. You” buſy.—Cou'd'nt he have” found 


any body elſe to ro me a 9 re that _ a 
Fou bad man! 
* Shelty. The letter, Fr | 


AM Chin. ** Teems ; a {mall running hand 


bp ITY 


4 


- 
s - 


ix”. K — — rA 1 % 


þ 0 = Þ; we, 
» 


6 „ the gentleman that delivers you a — 
Shelly. Gendeman,! thats we. 
Ci in. Reads. ] © Is a ſoldier.” 

Shelty. bar s not me. 


M“ Gilpin. [ Reads, 5 e a company in 


my regiment.” And who. is yourſelf, [Looks at 


the bottom of the letter and reads.” © Rosr. DoxaL.” . 
Oh dear, Why, Jenny Sandy! 5 
' Shelty. Well Sir, [Looks i inguif iti vely at M "Gilpin. 


Eh, Sir ! 

 McGilpin.. Get W you buſy impudent.—Why, 

here young Laird Donald's gone into the army. 
Sandy. Indeed! [Looks attentively. at the letter. 


M Gilpin. Stay ;—[ Reads] © Delivers you this, 


—A gentleman.— ſoldiers, — company my regiment, 


his name is Capt. Daſh ; I've diſpatch't him and 


Serjeant Jack to raife recruits in the iſle of Coll, 


which my father has made me a preſent of. 86 
then young Kobert is our landlord. [ Reads. 1 «I 
« defire you will give him all the aſſiſtance in your 


te power get him as many good men as you can.“ 
You'll g9. ; [To Shelly. 
* Shelty. No; I'm a very bad man. 


M. Gilpin. Plague on the hand. [ Reads.) © He's 
A friend I eſteem; therefore every civility, you 


e ſhew him, will oblige your's. Rozr, Don AT p.“ 


Sandy. This is the firſt I heard of young Laird 
Donald's being in the army. 


M*«Gilpin.. Oh, I muſt dreſs to meet and welcome f 


this Captain with one of "OP ** orations. 


C Ex. 

Shelly. [ Calling, ] Charley * | Get Mr M*<Gilpin's 

ſunday coat; bruſh his three © cock d Hearvers, and 
2 his ſcratch, | 
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Shelly. Running OM ſaddle ms elk and 

after it,— _ - R 

M- Girrix [Puts | on bis [pefacles aud Pas 
Sandy and Jenny retire up the flage.] © Mr. — 
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Sandy. I muſt gather all the lade to make a hand- 
un wedding TA to the kirk, Jenny. 
Jen. An I ro Aﬀemble the laffe ; | 2 


Such pure delight my boſom Inoue, 
My thanks are due to heaven and thee, 
With gratitude my heart &erflows— SY 
Kind agent of its clemency. Pars 
Sub pure delight, "Se. 
Humanity, Hou good ſupreme ! 
To chace the orphans ttar away 3 © 
Alike the bright all-cheering ray 3 
Bringt comfort from the god of day. | 


Ob, Sandy, here, as the pacquet's s in, il SE fee 
if there's any letter for me; as I deſired the lottery. 
man to ſend me. notice if this chance ſhould be 
drawn a prize. [ Gives it him. 
Sandy. Hh, ha, you never told me you had bought 
a lottery chance ; but it muſt, it ſhall be a prize, 
J'11 keep it fafe for you :— This da proves I'm 

a favourite of fortane, and he ſhall le 18 my 


1 : 2 15 \ 


-0h had I Allan An a, - 
To fing my paſſion tender, 
In eviry verſs fo &'d read my bears, . 
Such ſoothing trains Fd fend „ ON 
Nor his nor gentle” Rizzto's ald, | 
7 ot To ſhew all is 4 folly, - TH SLE 41) 
1 Moto much I love the charming mak 
 Srveet Fane of Griſſipoly. © 
* She" makes me know: what all dire, 
So roguiſh are her glances; ' 
Her modeft air then checks my fre, 
And flops my bold aduamces. 
Maul as the lamb eg e 1 | 
IF Gy y 4 her Man wholly; | 


— 
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For ſprightly as the bounding fawn, © 
_  Sqveet Feanof Griſipola x. | 
My ſenſer. foe's bewilder'd quite, 
I. ſeem an am'rous ninny 3. 
A letter to a friend I write, 
For Sandy I fing Jenny. 
With lool demure and Holy, . 
I cried, when aſt'd the text to name, 
„ue Fean of Grifſpolys © 
„ My Jenny 4s nd. fortune great 
Ad 1 am poor aud lovely; 
© A trau for pour and grand eflate. 
85 Her perſon I love folly. W 7 
* Tor eu ry fordid ſelfiſh view, 
s free my heart is wholly ; 
: And ſbe is kind, and I am true, 


5 +  Sqveet Jean of 'Griffpoly. * _ 


Shelty. Huzza, for good fortune! Now theſe 

oy ſoldiers are. come, I may have the rende vous at 

my houſe. —So now to ſinge the ſheep-head, bake 
the bannocks, tap a barrel, and tune my chaun- 
ter, —and then your wedding !—Tol, - tol,  tol, 
rare doings. | 55 5 | 


Fd 


Trio. Shelty, Sandy and Jenny; and then [| Exit. 
Jenny. Exeuſe a fond maiden's confeſſion, + 
| Shelty. Her Bluſbes exhibit her bliſs. . 
Sandy. My jay is too great for expreſſion, © 
Shelty. 8 uppoſe then you ſpeak ina kiſs. 
Jenny. Afﬀetions moſt pure now unite us, 
+ » Shelty. The mufic and bottle Il bring, 
Jenny. The finch and the linnet invite us, © 
' Shelty. Fond turtles ſhou'd pair in the foring 3 © 
Sandy. Let loſſes purſue your examples, — = 
lenny, The youths may take pattern by thee 3 
Shelty. You give me of love ſuch a ſample, 3 
0b | married I'll certainly be. 


— — — 


— 
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Jenny. 0b, avhat is | the gay Gray Spe 4 
Sandy. The tranſient ſaveets of the hour, 
Both. Compar'd to the charms of the 7 
Shelty. Good humour to charm has the = 
1 i 


— 3: Toons > ind. | 

/ < ( 

Bun Captain Daſh 4d Serjeanr Jack, x dut 
B oTH ane 


Hh, ha, 1. 3 | 5 0 
| Serjeant. Yes, the "WE you fooe by little Ton ſes 
the drummer has prepared the old tax-man, and An 
he hasn't a doubt but you're 4 real Captain in 
the army. 

Captain. Ha, ha, and my ſole cotaiGan * = 
pends on a pair of colouis in the India ſervice, 
on conſideration I can raiſe an ORE. men here. 


Eee, the feaſt prepares 8 
Who friends protect and foes annoy : IS 
What war has won, let's now enjoy A 
Good ebeer, bright mirth beflowing 5 5 pig: 
Sisloin ft wel nobly 44 n 
Alis breaff with friendſbip glocving. | 
We jovial lads, wuhilſtable, 33 
Are reſolv d to do all bonour, BE 
All honour to the donor 5 © 5 
With courage charge his e 5 
In goblets large each toaſt = . 
Mb ſparkling bumpers flowing. © 
Lat drums beat and fifet found /þ . 
2 clarions leni your ſebeetęſt noten. 1 
N ee e 1 
Proclaim in warkke meaſure, .. 
- When the racy-bowel we fill, - N 
| The fair ball do their duty, 
Aud ſip its brimy treaſure, \ 
Touch d by the lip of beauty. 
it now a draught EN ear, it waa, 
The gods deli gt, here's wine and b 
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2 Marr who fight, ſoou'd life like Jovy 
B * turns the ſoldier's pleaſute. 


Ba per and doe without. 


Serjcants Some eountry gambols goi og forward. 

Captain. The very time for recruiting ; intro- 
duce ourſelf to them; and {et them on to drink 
and play cards. 

Serjeant. Right; for when the poor devils ſen- 
m ſes and money ſlip off, honour glitters on a _— 
nd and riches jingle in a Britiſh ſhilling. 8 


in Shelly L Without. ] Come along, my boys ! 
Captain. To 'em, Jack, —coax—wheedle,—drink; | 

e- —ſwear,—zqunds ! make em —- 2 

e, Serjeunt. As wicked as ourſelves. 1 

4 Enter Shelty with country lads, c. 


 Shelty. Ay lads, I think we'll honour Sandy's. | 
wedding; but the laſſes muſtn't ſet out for kirk 


before us. 
Serjeant. Ha, my honeſt hearties ! ! ſhake hands? 
{To Shelty. 
7 Shelty. [Pauſes.] Peer mam ſhake His own hand. 
2 : | Sergeant. Why you all ſeem” To TY: to- 
* 
Sbelty. Ves; and we'll be merry to-morrow, 


ha, haz ha, and we were merry enn, ha, 5 


ha, bi. ES 
5 U Ha, has ha, Why, you're a pleaſant 
elloW. - £ 


Shelty. Ha, ha, "Wm Ves, I'm a omi dog, i 

ha, ha, ha j I was born laughing, — ha; ha, ha, 

; inſtead of crying; my mother laugh'd out, ha, 
- ha, ha; my daddy lik d to have dropt me out of 
his arms on the floor laughing at me, —ha, ha, 

ha: What's the child's name ? ſaid the parſon 

hat chriſten'd me 3 Shelty, ſays my god-daddy, 

ha, ha, ba z—then the parſon laugh'd ha, ha, ha; 
Amen, 22 the Reba ha, ha, e that mo- 

10S: 
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ment, every body tia laugh's at me, —aud I laugh 
at every body, ha, ha, ha. 

 Strjeant. Ha, ba, ha, I ſhquld like to enliſt ſuch 

2 pleaſant fellow ;—your good humour wou'd keep 

ut in 2 ſptits, you'd be the drum of the corps. 

25 2 Ves; and your rattan would be the drum - 
Kick the corp, to deat the belly on my back, — 
Good morrow to you. [Going, 
Sesam. Fell Jou, you'd make a good ſoldier. 
Sbeity. That's more than my daddy out. 

Serjeant. Ha, ha, ha, you! 're pert Fre fiſh. 
Shelly. Dies but I won't be Seals Ming, | 
- "Serjeant. No; but you're a pickled one chough: 
Fee pray what are vou 2 


Shehy, Me !——Pm a merchant and a brouge-maker, 
I ſells a horn of malt z moreover, Im a famous 


piper :—My- father Mr Croudy, is 2 Con} 5 
He's the gift of ſecond ſight; and Mrs 
mings, my granny, Was baniſh'd for a witch; 
now, pray Who the devil are yu? 


Serjeant. T am Serjeant Jack, in the company 


of Captain 'Daſh. 
- Shelty. - Serjeant” ei and keeps company with 
Captain Daſh !—Good b'ye to yu. [ Going. 


» Berjeant. But ftop, you know: your "young Laird 


z our Colonel this halbert is this ſtandar e e 
do you pay no reſpect to it? 


Sly. Reſpect ! * Oh, 3 


takes off his bonnet, and makes a low Sogn 57 


halbert, aud then turnt off] | 
' Sergeant. Ha, ha, la, voy polite indeed, ha, Ba, 
Rut ſtop. e 

| Shelly. J muſt tune my chaunter. Po Lg 


 "Sevjeant. Any particular feſtival yp-day 
_ Shelly. A wedding, and here's the Beese. 


Enter Sandy and country dads | 
Se, Come lads, quack! ply up, Shelry, wn 


; 8 
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muſt march two-and two, wi e Jain- Jendy and 
the laſſes. 8 

Serjeant. I could put you 1 in the veateſt me · 
thod of marching. 

Sandy. Ves, Sir; but your marching differsfrom 
ours; you march to face enemies, we to attack a 


wedding dinner. 


Serjeant. Dinner! ah, my heroes! England's the 
field for a trencher battle. Fhere our drum- head 


is an oak table, and Sirloin leads the van, our 


right and left wings are gooſe and tui key ;—our 


balls are of plumb · pudding ;—our- bullets ſhot from 


a damaſcene tart; we poiſe our Knives, handle 
our forks, —then ſmack, mach. far daſh, cut 
through thiek and thin. 

Shelty. But don't you fay grace . 

Serjeant. Ves; that's a bumper of cherry bounce, 

Shelty. You're a bouncer, I | believe. [Aſice. 

Sandy. Well, come to dinner with me, and 
you ſhall find, though in the Highlands of Scot- 
land, we talk like Hh cots bke the e 
—and drink like Iriſn farmers. 

Serjeant. Well faid my lad! you deſerve en- 
coura oe a rough guinea in my pocket, 
and egad, I'll-make one at your wedding to drink 
my king 8 health, * mo to the young cou- 


. 
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ol Rngland great in arts and arms, | 7 


For manly worth - and female charms, 
Renown'd has ever been, . 
 Renown'd has ever been. : 
And now the care of bounteous heav' , 
Has to happy Albion giv'n, 
Nas to happy Albion given a gracious ling and q 90 en. 


in * royal as 3 blooming projets ſmile, : 
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Fe fair dale — grace, - 715 


27 the gen'rous ſons 2 trace, 
"= are our iſle, 
The guardians A our iſle. 
On Crely's aur Edevard fought, 
4 ca ive king to Landon brought ; 
was there his glories ſhone, © 
Tau there big glories ſhone. 
* 1 in Rowe! + Rog 
CG ew by godlile, g clemency ; ; 
He grac'd the wreath he won, . 
Hie grac'd the wreath be æuon. 
. bene? er ambition tempts the war, we're e ready fer 
Do finda Creſſy fill in France, the field, 
To ind a Crefſy flill in France, 
A rayal Fredrick wields the lance, 
And holds. Britania's Shield, 
And holds Britania's /hield. 
2. fame record Eliza's days, 
Her tru tune to ſongs of aiſe, — 
The pad Armada ſee, - a £ 
The, grand $ chan: 3h fee; ; | 
75 invincible ſhe o'crcame, 
| And Spaniſh pride was turn d fame, 
- | Spaniſh was turn d to ſhame” 
1 By © Britons great and free. 25 
Old Neptune thus exulting, to royal William gene 
Tf woman once cou'd guard my realm, 
Tf «bonian once cou'd guard my realms 
ht triumph now, when a 7 


5 e 


fer 
field, 
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Enter Moggy, - 


Macor. 


Eu yon $ 2 boat put in, here's s ſome of he 15 
paſſengers; — what a ſtrange looking [Loot 

ing.] Ha, ha, ha, by the deſcription, it muſt be 

the . ſtrange parſon that's expected from ps to 


marry Jenny and Sandy, . 


| Enter Laird of Kauſay as parte; and Servant 
N with @ portmanteau.” 


Laird of FP That dwelling, [Point to 2 | 
J looks like a public houſe. .- 

Servant. Yes Sir, it is 
Laird of Raaſay. Then engage a room, and 
leave my baggage here; my great coat was com- 


fortable on the water, but on land *tis cumbr'ous; 


[Takes it off and gives it to his ſervant.] and lay 
out my beſt periwig, that I may look decent: 
I will enquire for hols, L want, and you may re: 
freſh within. 
Servant. Yes, Sir, 8 wah Bing into Sbeliy 5.7 
Laird of Raaſay. Here pretty maiden ! 
Maggy. Sir. What a civil gentleman. TAbde. : 
Laird of Raaſay. Do you know one Sy Fra- 
zer? 3 


" Moggy. Eb, Sandy | 
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; Lad of Rag Whom Fit to marry to one 
enny. : 
Moeey. He, he, Lord, if 1 could perſuade him 
Charley and I are they! may be he'd marry us. 
[Afde.} Oh, Sir; dear Sir,—reyerend ir! you're 
heartily welcome, 'Sir.—f Cartfying.] My Charley, 
_ I fay, Sir, my Sandy, is — _ yancer to the 
pier, Sir, to. look for- 85 | 
Laird of Raaſay. Oh, — you are Jenny. | 
: Maggy. Les, Sir, [ 2790.1 Iam Jenny, Sir.— 
1 hope he won't ſind me out. [ Aids.] Laird of 
Raaſay views her with Ts] Lord I believe he 
. We 
Laird of * Then i it is your wiſh. I ſhould 
marry you to Sandy. 
Maggy-. Yes, Sir, marry as faſt as you can, for 
I am not ina rry, Sir. = 
Laird of Radſay. J ſee you are not. 
Maggy. Oh, no, Sir, my Sandy wiſhes it, $i 17. 
and nTy father, Sir. | ; 
| Laird of Ragſay. I didn't think you had a father, 
 Maggy- "True, Sir,— I. Il mean Mr M. Gil⸗ 
loves me as well as if he bad been my father. 
Laird of Raaſay Then he has a davginer of his 
on? | 
Up. Ob, yes, Sir,—Maggy, Miſs Maggy 
- M«Gilpin,—a very pretty- ſort of a hody, I affure 
Fou Sir; loves me dearly, Sir, only, Sir, ſhe's 
f given to fib a little now and then. | 
Laird of Raafay. * I conld ſes Mr. Mc<Gil- 
„ and— 
Maggy. Why, Sid, —1 DT dont imagine you can 
Tee him, cauſe he's gone on great buſineſs, Sir, 
but Sir, he left his beſt compliments for you, Sir, 
and requeſts you'd perform the marriage as ſoon 
As you could, pleaſe your reverence. [Curtfying. 
If Charley was but now here, we might put it 
put of my father's COR to ſeperate us. * 
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Oh, Sir, here comes my Sandy Now, Sir,.— 
55e. h heavens ! my father ! LHA _— +4 
ye, Ir. 
Laird of Kaste. But, laſſy, ſtop. 
Maggy Les, Sir, El ſtop when I'm aut of your 
. N | [Exit into 375 


E aer Cbarley. 


Gab, The boat's ready.—Hey, where is the 
ſcamper'd ?—Sir, did you fee a young woman? 

Laird of Raaſay. Yes ; _ * 8 ane inte 
that houſe. 

Cbarley. Jenny . mean.— 

Laird of ee Then my good Sacherlag. 

Obarley. Plhaw'! Pm not | B46 Big where the 
plague can Maggy have— a 


44 


— 


Laird of : Raaſay. Well, 1 thought the meant, 


but Pl! fee about the marriage, taſte your ale 
and wedding cheer, and then ferry over to Inchkefl- 
2 where three or four couple more are: to tac 
ogether. | [Exit Laird of La. 
bart Now this giddy tit, to kick up ber heels 
juſt at the ſtarting poſt Her father ! 1 LO "Os 
well ſhe miſs' d him. 
g Enter MeGilpin in 4 rage. 


MiGilpin. Have you ſeen the Captain? ? T'll give 
him Jenny to ſecure. my preferment there. 
Charley. I'll ſet him another hunt, whilſt I 1 


* 


for Mapes. [Afide.] Sir, have an eye to Jenny, the 


parſon's come, and if Sandy gets a hint of your 
intention to give her to the Captain, they'll be coupl- | 
ed unknown to you. 
M. Gilpin. Od'sſiſn, but where's Jenny? 
Charley. This inſtant gone into Shelty's. 
IHC. Run in, boy, and ſecure her, while. I 
2 after . CMagy 7 locks aut 1 2 
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| Gd Look; there. the. . ber, Str. 
 Maggy. It's me yo fool ; [4part to 1 
dd retires.) © ; 15 | 
- Charley. LA. O dear! It's Magey. Ip 
te ' M*Gilpin. T0. 7e Jenny ; PU have 1 | 
Charley. Sta vou, Sir, —T'll have her. | 
_M*Gilpin. 150 Zounds, you know ſhe never 
ſtays for gan ++ aan J enfy. | CEP into 
_—__ 8 
-Charley.- Sent Th Leit after my lamb 1--I cbu'd 
kane myſelf ! What, what is to be done Stay; 
as hell "6nd her in Shelty's, I' ſweir *rwas him 
ſtole her out. ¶ Enter 'Croudy.—Goes into Shelty's.— | 
_ !Offb,—there's old Croudy. gone into Shelty's, — 
- PI ferch the conſtables upon him; I know from 
his ſpirit it will be a devil of a piece of work 
te take him; and in the confuſion he'II kick up: 
— ſtill get. Maggy down to waterſide then 
— N anchor, feather oars, blow) kind breezes, 
er adieu to my old maſter.. [Exit. 
Enter | Croudy and Shelty. . 
2:5 Shel: If. you're taken to jail, 20.—Do vou 
want. to make a riot in my. houſe and give him 
a pretence to take away my ws: frag do 
things eaſy here; quick, quick ! [helps him an 4 
hae cho. there the devil 4 4 «3 them can 
know Jon now, —I'II run and get the boat rei- 
dy -Vou're ſo nicely diſguiſed you way eaſily get 
it. Huh On dear LE. 
RY Creudy. Oh, you cowardly cur 1—You' re no ſon 
of mine. My cudgel is but a— If I had only 
Zounds is nt that my broad-ſword yonder —1 
made a preſent of it to this pigeon, but he Bad 
vever fpirit to uſe it. [Takes it from over the 
2 chimney. J And ſhall it be ſaid that a Highland- 
der ſneak'd out like a. poltroon, with his 1 
1 r in his * no; no * now 


* ” 
2 
"a 
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the. aloak, 1 if th | 
inn 225 _ "i ren Bat, a 


Magey. 9 4 lud . 05 el * 8 kide fem 1 
—_— ie © 1 could ſtand bekind: the door; and 
dip out as he ' cdriies in; but wat cbüld bewitch 
Charley to ſend him after me? If I could but 
get down to the pier! What's this? [Last: ar 
the cloak that Croudy left.) Ha! the parſons, 
'Ecod Pte a great mind to try if I conld hide 
myſelf in it. ha, ha, ha, on they e tbem 
TIM TO e | 


4. -- e 
* 
* 


i x _ A Gilin. Sbe is be. RE 

4 Maggy. Oh Lord; there + thy 7 I 8 

0 Shelly. She is not here. | 
n M. GCilpin. Sirrah, N told rie the ante? in 

5 juſt: nOW. 9825 8 

. 8 Aare. Did be indeed V 

1 * 2 l and 3 

n - Shelby. Sbe is not, I rell you:—You!ye one like 

0 a "wiſe man. | 

4  M*«Gilpin,, Il have. the houſe Tearch'd., 5 

n Shelty. L To Mage. J Don't ſpeak a word, and 

P I'll: get mew. on out. 

et | - M*Gilpin. Where's Jenny ?—YouPſe of a ftamp. 

"x wir that old chief your father.” © - + 

n [Fs Maggy.] 9 Keep your tempery a 
1 M. Gilpin: Deliver: up Jenn y, you" ſcoundret, 

id _ Shelty. Keep your gudgel quiet. [T6 on 

he Oh, Jenny! You think Pm a devil among the 


d- . * I was tt _—_ with, 
: D 8 


* o p E. 7 % 

» — — 3 S © 4 

x * + — *% # # * I 
— : 7 1 — * * % 8 A _ * 
— « : 
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„„ Tit Hirt AND REY. 
F ORY Me. Sbeley S. you've been 


iſhng Jenny. 
M*«Gilpin. What old fellow 8 chat to. [To Mag, 
' Shelty. Over the chimney * ? Ok that's Lord 


OY Over the chimney, rn? = 
"Yen. x MR that's, or Simon Frazer! .. 

Hein. Simon 3 I mean th a £76 May 
belly. Oh, againſt che cupboard ? ? thax” Jenny 
1 5 


e Get 1 you adacous—t 1 mean. that, 


2 Fellow this 05, Sir, this geatleman, | 
is the parſon from "Raafay: 5 | 
M.Gilpn, Ge I beg ks pardoti;=—Fow do you 
do, Doctor ?—Oh, 3 * * to mary 
Sandy and Jennyz-ah, that's all up, Sir. 
on Shelby. Don't ſpeak to him, Sir; CT Maggy. 

M*Gilpinz Dam your bufy— Sirrah - Are 
& caule of my chila's prefent diſtreſſes, you mil- 
creant, —I'll—ecod I'll revenge all upon the rogue 
your father een! here Ch arley ha 
brought the conffibles. ' ; 

_ - Shelly, [To Maggy. Rn, you * e 252 
p ght your way. 


Euter "Charley is Bell 


" Charky. Sir, I faw Crowdy enter here. 
 M*Gilpin, We'll have WD. Charley, 
| You ſhew the Doctor to my houſe, while de con- 
ſtables and I ſeareh for Croudy. 
Shelty. Do, ny 9%. [Apart 10 Charley. ] take 
"chars, Whar 1' 1 Bey the cf 1 
hat! t cape of ſmygplers ! 
Sir, that's 3 in diſguiſe, Jy wt — - 
: 5 It's * | you. blockhead. Abart 10 
rley. 


Cbarley. in again ! (4 35 *. come along 
Dod or 3 | 


: 
N 
, 


— Ill dou 
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MGi. No, e no. cellußon vi 


my cler know veu—I ſee the tip of his noſe 
| — Conſtables lay hold of him. [The Conſtables 


lay hold of Maggy, ny bs the flaff from 


and beats the other—Maggy "Hin. off the diſguiſe | 
and kneels before her 14 , 
_ Leop off; 4 defend my father ith my : 


| Hin Oh! 1 Save my deareſt aher! 
M Silbin. My daughter | 


Shelly. This my daddy! £76 Mag. 


MeGipin. Oh! you jade! 

Charley. I've made a pretty buſineſs here. 
M. Oi pin. e money Before Foek'd, but 
e lock you. 


Mag: Don't put me again into chaley- s care. 
pin. No, PH take care of you myſelf, my 


dutiful, affectionate— But, you jade, who got you 
out? 3 


| Maggy. Who b but dear Shely. - 
Shelty. 12 Me! __ 
MeGilpn. Ay, theſe were all your lies—your Si- 


mon's and your Jenny Cameron s againft the cup- 
| board, you raſcal. 


Shelly. But where the devil can old Croudy be all 


this time? Ecod as I found Maggy under a 


great-coat who knows but I may find my daddy 


under a petticoat, - . 
M. Gilbin. However, for your concern for me 
: me now, you ſhall ſee. me reward deſert ; — - 


—_ er and Sandy. 


give Jean 


Sanaly. . Eur Capt. Dafh, 
PGipin. Go Captain Daſh. [Hands _ to 
him. Sh 
Daſh. Sir you ſhall be a great r man for tons upon 
N honour. [To "FRA 
* Sir, hay'nt 1 ** promiſe ? 5 
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Aci nemme 
already, for I've totally forgot my promiſe. - 
Sandy. But, Sir, I hold you 0 that promiſe 

and with my life will ſatialy wy: ORR 1298 
Tk. Jenny. ; ö 
Jenny. 3 Sandy #49] 
Daſs. | Harke'e, young Bull Calf, if you'y de 2 
life to ſpare, it may ſerve your King and country 
4 in my regiment. 
Sasch. The officer that diſgraces bis profeſſion 
'Þ | by injuring the individual, will prove but a poor 
protector of his country, and is unworthy the fayour 


bf his King. . 
Daſb. A ſpirited ſort of a ſcoundrel this old one | 
but I muſt have him; en? [To MGilpin. 


M. Gilpin. You ſhall, LAld. to. Daſh. ]. Bandy, 
[remember the agency though ; * To Daſh.) I fay San- 
-, dy,—Upon recollection, I cannot aſſign oyer the 
- Jeale of the farm I promiled you, .unleſs you imme 5 
diately pay me down fifty pounds. 
Sandy. You know 1 10 is impoſſible for me to o raiſe 
ſuch a ſum. | 
Me Gilpin. [Af ] O Lord \—Can'r you ? 2 Ta oY 
ſo ſorry ; but you mult quit the premiſes. | 
Sandy: No indulgence—No conſideration. of the 
| ſervices I have rendered the eſtate? 
M.Gilpin. Indulgence Sandy ; I thought you was 
as honeſt—ay, as honeſt as myſelf; but now 
+. 4&3 Wal . bare me turn an unfaithful Ae 
War d * 1 : 
"3 3 Voce 4 wends 2 line mean petty 
tyrant ; and may every unfaithful ſteward like you; MW + 
who uſes his delegated power to oppteſs the vor and 
bring curſes on the name of a worthy == = 
meet the villain's "ER ſhame mY rh 7 
tt, 


I Gihin. Den me—you mall g on the far 
"la hope for * . ow n have her. . 4 
* 7. "Wy of FS C 
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Jenny: After all his labour and toil. to . 


the conperys is my love o be driven out of i it? 

| end. Ay, do facher, 40 1 me up; hi 

foot fo cruel to poor Jenny Don't. 3 
MeGilpin. What are "locks and brick wath a - | 
gainſt ſuch an Algerine family as Shelty's ? even 

che old water thief, his father, would rob a biſhop ; 

of his butter boats. 705 

6 And is "Oy: the eee, of . 

rie 1 


' . n 9 
* 


; What ＋ 51 to think 0 on 1 ts 7 * Gol : 
5 { ay-day J. firſt ſax my love on the green ; 
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bY harming his face and commanding his mics, 

. The king was my lover, and Jenny his queen "MP 5 
4 The garland eſented by Safidys. 

5 * ore e om the mater —'tawas Sandy... 

| So charming his faces . 

{ A fideo ook I thee on my lover by a. | le 2 
1  _#hich he ſoon return d with as tender a glance, , 

. My heart lea 47 with joy when I ſaau him. . 1 
2 yp well did I gueſs tæuas to lead up the dance 4 2 
i For none danc'd ſo 'neat qt my Saudy,, ; 
8 . « REF. compleat is my Sandy. 14 
4 : Wo charming bis "face 60 3 | 
| * 4 ou e mi myrile na : = 
y On -cowflips and vi lets one ev ning reclin d, * 
15 fe eee "2 : 
d her : arsfully choſe to diſcover his mind's; _ - 2 4 : 
r. So feveet were the wowws of my Sandy, .; n 1 

; OE then ic hearts with my, Sandy. 9 

'A = 0 8 his face, Er. 3 j 
I: 
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Tuer Bad of een and Servant. 
Laird of Col. Only eee if Mr No is 


E Yes, 0 . Ea. Serx, 
Laird of Coll. I find my mins is totally un- 
expededi>—Dhe moment L ſet-my foot gn my little 
cerrisory here, I found my hęart glow. with all the 
regal pride of an ancient Scotziſn chiftsin; but 


ä 3 n attendanee.——who" s there? 
0 [With autboriy, 


Enter Shelty. 
2 Hd, ba, ba! there he has” taken her 


home: 
Laird of . Do you belong to the houſe! 5 
Shzly. No, but the 9 NO to ME What 
do you want? 
Laird of Coll. Manners. 
 Sholty.” I thought fo by your making ſuch a "noiſe 
Do you want ale? 
: Laird of Coll. Do you know who. you talk to ? 
- Shehy. Ves. Who ate you ?—Oh, he's one of 
my father's' bee en eultomers. 83 _ re 
2 4 Pester. | 
Laird of Coll. How! | 1 0 
_ Shelty; Oh, I aſk AIR ; 1 did'nt Kee your 
hed veſt: rag the PR emmy come to 
Sandy” s weddi ; 
n C Sirch! 1 


2 * Egner EY YT 4 


© Servant. Ye, Me v. Gilpin is at home, your 
6 honour: N 
| Shelty.” Hanour +. [Looking at the Lire of 
oll. 
Laird of Call een him that his laird is here 
and that I command his immediate attendance. 


”F 


> © «©, e 


. 


if 


here? 


2 1 man, Laird. 1 Een Se vant, 


57 ang low. 


; ** ws CG 1 ke. ha ? 2 my friend, I 


ſhall excuſe yeur apologies, now for honeſt 8 


Gilpin. 


Shelty, Yes, my Hird, he's as worthy a man— 
Laird of Coll. Work 1 Ward ... 


Shelly. All truth ; he's as great a rogue as. ever 


ſtood in a ede. Wi 


Laird of Coll. Well, ter the gedtleten of the. 


iſland attend me. 


Shelty. The geidemen | ! ves, we will attend your 
lardſhip.  * Bows. 


Laird of Coll. And let every mas "that has. 


charge againſt him appear; 5 if Well-grounded, I ſhall 


ſee him puniſhed. Exit ore of Call. 


Shelly. [| Aping the Tanner oll. J Hall fee him 


puniſbed.— Hem !—Call the gentlemen of the iſland 


60 e, * Mimic king. If 1 was 2 laird, what 
a deal of poo 


—that is, ſuppoſing I was 2 very great man in- 


deed ;—T'd be. the pati of genius and talents; 
I'd remind the 8 . Pd attend all ſorts 


of elegant cock - fights to ſhew my good nature; 
and, to ſhew my courage, —1 d go to the moſt 
ſcientifical academies—for—boxing yes, that's 
it, —The reward of genius now is given to a black- 


ſmith or coal-heav er, oy a glorious black eye, or 


a noble bloody noſe. And then, there's there's 


your concerts, pub LNG. where ſome great 
lords play the violin, and others play the fidle ; and 
ſo amongſt theſe famous quality-hautboys, who 


knows how my chaunter might be eſteemed in of 
harmonious Jolifications. 
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Enter 'Benio, to Sey and Sh: with « letter! 


PE OI F4 2 


in u. 


Miss Hide: Miſs Jenoy ; a letter by the _ 


[Exit Benin, 
Jenny. A loin for me !—Who can it come 


from! [ Opens it.] „ Madam, the ticket No. 125, 


* of Mes 5p you purchaſed one ſixteenth at my of- 
* fice, is drawn a prize of one thouſand pounds.— 
your humble ſervant, Tauos. 1 of 
Heavens I what good fortune,—now Tandy, you 
may keep the farm. 

Sandy. Eli 

Jenny. My lottery chance —Where is it? you 
know I gave it you. 

Sandy. Did you ? 


can pay {the fine and we fhall have * don't 
know how mack in our ] . 


Deareſt t youth, this hears l breab 

. 722 cr e ier tale thee g 

For why thy peaceful home ors me b 
1 ve kel the war; 


— 


Ci en. 
Jenny, What's the matter ?——ler's ſee the paper - 
—it's a ſixteenth — ſtay, — ſixteen fifties. —Lord, you 
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71 mafort... 
My Sandy's ſmiles ſuch comfort bring ; 
The humble village or. a court, - 
Grae'd by the preſence of a king. 
hf illen gear 70 leave behind, 
repare to face the rain and wind ; 
With him PU meet. the Maſt fo keen, | 
And ſmile I on the billows toſ d; 


The heart where love is warm within, 


Dicht a May in winter fit. e, 


Enter Serjeant ſin; nging. 


8 Tol, lol, Joh;—Eb 1 isn't this the lad 
F broke at cribbage ? *tis.—oh—hah, my worthy ; 
Pm ready to give you. revenge at the boards. a- 
gain 3 or any. g game from IRENE, to tee totum, 


Ha, ha, ha. 


* one gb *. have you been, playing. cards, 
a 


Sandy. Eh No, ves, my love II had, 


not the aalen intention of, but that lui frat; 


on Oh, my Jenny, 8 die is caſt. 1 agi- 
pokes 


Serj jeant. Poor boy! 4 3 . too. 4 ſpeat 


His money freely. on the recruits, Cards! Yes; 
touch'd him for three. pounds at- — * belides a 


lottery-chance.. 


Nuß emotion. Sir, Did you win a er 
chance from him? — 

Serjeunt. Ves, ahh Geary I id, Fiber her avith 
admiration.) and PI give it you for a kiſs—dem' 
me if I don't. 

Fienny. Sir, was it that; [Gives the hte. But 

it muſt be; he had no other. \[ A/ide. 
Laas. The prettieſt girl Jever ſaw, [ Gazing: 
* I * Sir, Was that the number ? 


Atitatad. 


FCC 0 
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Sergeant. Oh, the number; The lovelieſt—[ Look». 
ing at her.] Eh !—a thouſand ;—no, no, my dear, 
I'm not fo lucky as. that; but let's ſee. [Takes out 
his pocket-book and looks at the letter.] Ay, here it is. 
Ha, ha, ha! Eh, 125! Tol, lol, lol, [LSinge. ] 
A lucky dog am I. — Fol, lol, lool. - 

Fenny. Yes, tis it !—My poor Sandy. L Tears. 

Serjeant. Eh l is this the cauſe the lad has loſt— 
Zounds ! this is the girl he was to have mar- 
ried-;—Thro*' my whole life I've been a petty ſhuf- 
fling dog; always on the lurch, yet damn'e if I can 


enjoy the firſt viſit from good fortune, as it brings 


tears into the eye of à pretty girl. = 
Jenny. By thelols of this, Sandy loſſes his farm, 
and I loſe my Sandy! 55 5 
Serjeant. Farm! true, — the Captain told me this 


LN 


feat of his: Separate two lovers, and get a man 


turned out of bread !—Captain ! if he was a gene- 
ral, he's no ſoldier ! | rates | 


Jenny, 1 ſuppoſe, though 7 bought this chance, 


| they won't pay me, ae I can't bring it to them. 


Serjeant. Ay, the poor fellow was turn'd out of 
his farm, becauſe unable to pay the fifty pounds the 
old rafcal laid on it; now this would juſt— This 
is the firſt time I ever had it in my power to 
do a generous action, and I've a ſtrong curi- 


oſity to know how a man feels after one A ſail- 
or would- And why not a ſoldier! [ 4fide.} 


Look ye, my :laſs,—before. I knew "this ſcrap of 
paper was worth ſixty pounds, I offered it you 
for a kiſs. —I'm not quite a nabob in point of 
caſh, but if it was worth an hundred, I ſcorn 


to go back from my word, from one who can't 


call me to an account for doing it. There's 
your ticket. A kiſs was the price, but though 
my mouth waters after it, pay it to the lad you 
% 72 lt ou 5 fe rs Ex. 
r | 
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Jenny. Can there be ſo much an Where ſo 
little 8 ex cted! Now to impart my joy, 


make my! b dandy happy 2 as myſelf. 5 _ [Exip 
5 Enter Maggy from Nl. ifi, 3 Bouſe,. 


- Maggy. Ha, ha, ha! my father thinks he bas 
me now ſar ; ; but 1 think, if our truſty Benin 
the black, procures the . "as he promiſed, 
—Yes, My kind pappy, 1 © I ſhall ſorely 
Mp off from you again, ha, ha, ha! How long 
Benin ſtays.—If he ſhould difa ppoipt.— perhaps 
betray me to my father: No, here he comes; 

the faithful kt hs be wo. por them, Oh 
Precious 2 | 855 


— 


e wage ith 5 6 FS 


wall, Benin avi youu wy, 8 
: Beni. Ven My, _ 25 N . n fit 
you. 171 76; 3 
Ma Ar- My beſt re rey Þo 
Benin. Al) Miſſy, but Maſſa hk me. as | 
was vorſe "creature.—Miſly, if you run away, I 
vill run too Maſſa killa me if be Khoi. 1 hel 
ou. | 
8 Maggy. Pha, iyou fool! Im not going to run 
away. 
, lain. 5 Mi ay, are: Mis Jenn 57 write letter i 
parlour beloꝝ want me fetch it iſſy—now don't 
tell Maſſa I brought yon clothes. by vil 
Maggy. Let's ſee what you have brought, Copen: 
"the land. Jacket, kelt, bonnet - complete.—1 
won't even tel Charley of my deſign till I'm e. 
ipp'd. Ha, ha, ha! Til ſurpriſe —— PII 
5 all ſug: [Puts them in 4 pnaſi.] now if Char- 
lay could borrow caſh to carry us up to Edinburgb, 
| faber could never find us out there —Let s ſee; lad, 


3 


* * 
— Alc... a. ——_— * 


. af. 


; een moment, 


5 4 1 1 * > - 11 5 "+ 
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I hav't above half a guinea or of my own * 


ee ou Charley and 1.— 71 


: I | = #4 4898 
Enter Bennin with 4 lier. ! ET 


1 Mis Mazay: Jenoy defired » me to give 


vou dis. [Zeit Benin. 
Maggy. Very well;-—What's 8 1 2: [opens à lei- 


ter and takes, out à Bill.] An Edinburgh 1 note 


for forty pounds. Let s ſee [ Reads. ] * My dear 
„Maggy, For certain the Captain will never 
« part with ſuch a ſoldier. as my Sandy; there- 


4 fore FE ſhall 7 your hint and follow the 


„ drum. As ſhall not want the incloſed, ac- 
« cept it my dear friend for travelling charges, 
te beſides a ſupply of caſh you'll find neceſſary, 
« 2cill vou can obtain your father's pardon ſor 
4 the ſtep you are about to take; in which be 
„ happierthan your Jzxny.” My generous friend,” 
— No—1I will not enjoy happineſs whilit you ſeel 
ſorrow ; with the aſſiſtance of my Highland dreſs 


here in my cupbdard, if I could once more e- 


Jope, the firſt uſe I make of my liberty, is to 
procure ĩt for your 8 e tho een, catches. 


{+345 


© MGilbin. Pu” 3 you this U ral. 


a Ley out. of | Le: e and fer, 5 th e nd. Ga 


in _ 5 Pr ff 
debe Go: OD | N 


0 * 1 3 
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2 Ener chene, 1. #5 Mev 


Cbarley. nr the matter, Str 
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Charley. Oh, fye | refuſe to be lock'd up, that's 


| unreaſonable of vou. 

M. Gilpin. So it is; len't it a proof what a high 
eſteem I ſet upon you, huffey! Don't I lock up 
my guinea notes.—You young brazen-face, go in 
here. [Ms 'M*Gilpin turns bit head about to ſpeak to 
Charley, Maggy, unſeen by by either, flips out of the 
om, pulls Charley by "the ear, and runs into the 

preſs, where ſbe bad before put the elothes, 


hand to hit car. 
M. Gilpin. Obarley y. Dor t ſay a word pact 
it; J ſhall do as I like with my family. 

_ Charley. Ves, Sir; 3 but when you count Ears, 
pray don't conſider me as one * your family. 
M. Gllpin. Ay, true my lad ; however, [Turns 

10 the door "where he thinks Maggy is.] ſtay you 
there, the plagne of my family. Zocks the door, 
I think I. bare you faſt 40, my deary. 


Lfd. 
Charky. My poor girl! f — 


M. Gilpin. Charley boy, ee gn 1 dere the 


| key; I :fcarce think I'm {if of her even now. 
That rogue Shelry muſt have been aſſiſted by his 
grand - mother, the old witch I baniſhed, to have 
got her out before. 

Charley. Eh! II encourage this thought, 
though not ſeem to pe into it. Ade. No, 
Sir, no.— 
 MiGiltin. Well, well, I dely te lack art; I 
depend only on fimple 1 

Charley. Simple indeed ! 222 
M Gilpin. Charley, Pm now WY fiſts my ſtudy 
to practice r don' t let any body interrupt 
me boy—Hem! Exit affefedly. 

Charkey. I: find he does'nt know- yet that old 
Hard Fouts; is come, ha, ha, ha! this redicus 


— 


Ne 4 Now, Sir ! Whar's that for! 1 [Put his : 
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lous idea of Shelty's grand-mother being a witch, 
news his poer brain is fo weak, and his per- 
judices of witchcraft, fo very ſtrong, that his cre- 
dulity may be eaſily impoſed” on. He is prepar- 
ed to believe any extravagance that may confirm 
his favourite opinion—If I could make it the means 
to procure my dear Maggy's liberty. EY 

Shelty. $row Suppoſe he is buff? 
Benin. ¶ Mitbout.] Well, Pl tell my Maſſa. 


1 


Charley. And here comes Shelty in the nick to 


help my project I'll try it however, ha, ha 

M. Gilpin, | Without.] I'll break your bones. 
Benin. {Withaut,] Me don't care. Oh! Crying. 
Charley. Hey! What now ? „„ 
M*Gilpin. [ Without.] An impudent ſcoundrel ! 


Charley. Here he comes, and in a rare humour 


for my purpoſe. | 
Enter M*Gilpin in à violent rage Benin crying. 


IFGilpin, Vou villain, you ſhouldn't have in- 
terrupted me. at my ftudy, —no, for the Lord Ad- 


vocate of Seotland. 
Charley. What's the matter, Sir? 


% 4 


to anſwer - Shelty the pipe. | 
Benin. [ Crying. ] Why Maſha, I did tonght— 

- M*<Gilpin. You thought! you. cannibal !—There 
I got into my fine ſpeech on the African flaye- 
trade, painting the diſtreſſes of the poor Black-a- 


moors, —You d, d dog, [To Benin.] you ſhall 


live on bread” and water.—I was deſcribing, in 
the maſt pathetic, the moſt feeling manner, the 
cruelty of the planters. to the unhappy negroes.. 
I had worked myſelf to fuch a pathos; that ev- 
en recounting their ſufferings, brought tears inte 


— — 2 — — . 5 
* 


M.Gilpin. That black dog here diſturbed me in 
a ſpeech that would have done honour to Cicero, 


— —— < 
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as * 42432 . 423 22 


my LS Og cut the fleſh off "Your - Eq vod 


miſcreant : ¶ To Begin] Sa and Sir, theſe 
inhumawegile-maſtces.1—{B * cels Eb, firrah! 2 
don't you know your race is 15 beiter | n ba- 
zz * M Bl! > * g 
Sarl. Hu, ha, hal, Dog's put MY in a 
WP S nat worth your anger. | We 77 Y 5 


Benin. Why, Maila, I. only 17 did 


Ar * Well are A er Shel- - 
ty... #7; 267 mod 26 ee, 


Le. Laird Donald's * Gage a 


Serb St," my Haftet Lad Donne, is 
come and would Tet & 50 . dee jul 


Mia, Very W ! but J have a ſpeech x 
or two, with. a ſow 71 fs 7 . is Tuokily excel A 


424.07 


lently adapted 1 21 im "ove 


Charley. Oh, I ſee hy Ne s intent, as he 2 | 


M Gilpin. Wigs, Mhat did he ſay? Fe 
Charley. Says he 117 44 , Char ey, 1 have 


-0c your maſter 2 ag Fel 2 þ; T know, that the 
% clue to/ fame and fortune is his ton . © 
640 deset, 112 15 

„ Pm determined to c 7 
M*«Gilpine What l to cut our my 7 toj agus with 5 | 
ſeiſſarggy0b,, the hloody- min 


e e Is, of * 


17 


Charky. No Sir, to. pt. — thread of z ; Jour l, 
courfe ; ta deprive y you; of— 


 McGilpin, f what, Charley. * f tb” ann 
c 
e - Of What, boy? ang 5 wk * 


tr 


bin., What, make my e not gel 2 pelle 
I Gal call, though there were three Women 1 com- 


1 . 1 OL you; Sh, i it's 5 his vicked err 


- A 


, A ths f voice. ; * 7 
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* * ; | * fe * 
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| e e | 
0 from Jou your ſpeech, that your voice - n 
25 ee, He — clocetion | 3 
1 43 * | 
„ Þ rhetoric is proof ; I defy the power of 2 5 
41 Charley. Bleſs us ! Look Sir, here he comes 3— | 
4 and look Sir, N 3 

2  M*Guipin. at, that crab-tick ? 


” 
” 
9 — — * 
rr »»» 
> V 7 Yu. n dee I - R NN. 2 


2 | Charley. Stick! I know it's cut from the yew | 
„tree in the church yard; and he told me he had it = 
from the witch -þ grand-mother 3 but [Tating a 1 


Pick from the corner 2 Lal ok J this was brought 
from England slim dak againſt the aer 35 ö 


. „ don't talk ecke; nov 1 


ſt N T 
= | g. 


nr 


1 —1 don't think N low, books like A con- 1 85 A 

SY Wie . | — f i 

my 3 Pi e e het elne. | 
Aa, Wake Mom: ?:: ' 


1 5 
Ch You don't mean m ttaſtvry Shelt 2 
1255 Charly, Ty maſter now rv maſter. - yo 


1 M*Gipin. | rt's that firrah ? © $5 6 - 
go Shelty. Only che kicker ſhall be kick'd Laird: 
„ I] Ponald's come home! fine over-hawling of accounts, 


maſter ſteward'! flow the eagle's pounced, you'll 

= have ſomething more to Ty WH "Ong over 

your tender chick, my old cock. - ihn . 

Ay, tho? you'd 5 we eich 4 

che rooſt, 2, from under my wing, you moſt:caniff 

TH hawk! yer. you ſhall never prevent waa oben Fe, 
ff ſpite of our arts, the old cock will crow b 
8%. et hear o et e 
ng. Apart. 10 MGilpin.] You fee by e 


L 
* _ 1 mo match — 
— , A, 1 8 


£ tn N 925 
n 


— 

4. 

In 
4 

"4 

5 
= 
i 

jt 

Wu. 


1 k . 
5 inſolence Jo 8 confeions of nnd gt 1 5 e 
5 N 
D 


— — 8H— — — 


- I WE IT” I 
© 0 


THE mentan REEL. 
"MfeGilp Mins IL . | . P , | . r 2. s fs 
"7 barks. Forbear. e "op To Shetty. 5 


_ Shelty. Forbear f 
Charley. You know 1 roy oat bullets: 
M*Gilpin.. F "ys f dare uſe _ in- 


| fernal ſciffars. | 


2 


here, I E Ar de belchg fe: a — 15 to 
Laird Donald; but if vou dare open your 11 
. 


to the prejudice of me or my. daddy—See, 


* keep you Glent. (Shear a flick. , It ob! 
the 
TCharty. He toys that . *o Stielry' -fick ) 
thall make you lilent. | | 
(To * 1 


I- Gib. Keep wn your bale yew. 
Shelty. I'm as good as you. | 
 M*Gilpin, Slavered in the moon's eclipſe, 
Shelty. Moon's eclipſe! he's touch'd. | 
M*Gilpin. Am I he then farewell tone, 


trope, and ſigure! 


Shelly. Ves, you're a eee bgure. 7 
 M*Gilpin. My flowets of rhetoric are  faded— 


| my period is at a full 


Charly. Harke, Shelty ! 1 if you Fi oh come 1 near 


; my maſter with your 1 twig: there, PI kick 


you and it to the devil. 
Shelty. Kick me, you little pick-thank 1 


| (Striber C harkyy ith his Pick. as he endeavours 1% 
_ Put him off.) * 


 M*Giupin: To 8 ich ba” my hero 4 4 
(Charley <vrefts the flick from Shelty and throws 
bim off.) (Exit Shelty.) you're a clever boy, faith! 
(Charley throws Shelry's flick down, and flruts 
about ; uſes much ation, and moves his lips as if 


Falling. ) 8 * can't ſpeak, he's ſo ye- 


# 


- 


— 4 : 


_ 


— 


if he really has loſt his voice 
it 1— I'm e. tempted to try it on myſelf— 
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ry angry 3 I. never ſaw bim in a paſſi on before 
Is he gone? (Charley moves his lips.) He is 
the knave; ſo let's compoſe ourlelyes .. and con, 
ſider — call Benin. (Charley turns his face . 


| door, and moves bis lips as 7 5 Falling.) Why J 


don't you call him when 1 you? (Charley 
ſeems. to call, his. mouth wide open, but ** ſpeak- 
ing.) Benin! (Calls very loud, and Jooks at Char- 
ley, who moves bis. dips.) a „aner moves 
bis lips.) What! an't 1 worthy of an anſwer ? 
(Charley ſeems as if " ſpeaking with great aftion ) 
Demme Pl! knock you down if you Rand mak - 
ing mouths at me, you raſcal !_ {Charley Hauſer, | 
—ſeems to m tddenly flarts—paints to Shelty's 
ick, which . the La. then to his own 
arm, intimating he had — rue with it; then to 
his own mouth, and in a ſeeming agony of grief 
burſ?s into teart.] Eh! why he can't—Can'r you | 


|{peak !—Eh 1—Ay, I ſaw, Shelty ſtrike bim win 
ih, 5 fatal ſtick but it's e it can't be. 
Speak ! I won't believe but you you can. —Eh! 
come, none of your capers upon me; come, ſpeak 


this moment this inſtant day i in plain audible Eng- 
lim, How do you do, Mr M*Gilpin ?. or. 1” 
80 AS. flat as a flute. | ( Attempts- to pn ar- 
ley, who humbly ſupplicates.) Eh poor Charley, | 
I wort believe 


but then when I get iggo Parliament—If Eaſe 
my voice, I ſhould .only be fit to be the ſpeaker, 


— 1 venture - you Charley, firrah ! take up that 


ſtick and touch me with it very Lebach; boy — 
(Charley Hier him. forcibly.) *Zounds ! that's enough 
to ſtrike any man ſpeechleſs. * , bop | 
Charley. Oh, if I never recover wy voice, "I'm 
a PRION being. ans OM 
— 8 3 


* f 
E435 


12 1. Sig. irak, I'm always inclined for talk: | 0 


| 565 425% wLC K # 
* * 14 * * 
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75 7 him whatever he Kays. EL gs lf 


LR... 
_ 


Gi, Why IN | 
+, =4 then 45 lain; * er 


| he'x 15. 


ay £133 Y 4 


- rt 


Lerch. Yee, 


rogue, I heard 


„ Eh, to! my Maſter's. lips moves as if 4} 
51 78 
4. Er, "i At "why, Dam talking, you 
<a>. Tor 201 183 5 
/ "Trae; "Sticky told me the-dumboeſs 1 was | 
E. ” WOE SY T1) 197 5. £61 — 7 as. 
8 ap Wbat' s chat 8 ſay? | 
Eh! may be he's not inclined fer ! 
talking. + 


+ W = A. * 
FS, AAN 


In . 
"Charly, III 1 bim a queſtion to prove it. I 
bie, what {ball I do witch well 1375 of Sheky' 89 
M. Gihpin. Burn it. 3 
barg. Speak, Sir! 
M. Gilpin. I fy to the a with it; and | 
15 believe on a fare of James . >; could burn 
the owner. $21 
Charley. Dear Sir, ſpeak 1 you can. 
M. Gilbin. Why, I am ſpeaking you puppy. 
by the motion of his lips, the poor | 
8 thinks he's ſpeakin A 
M' Gilbin Speaking, e Pm nag f 4 
vont believe de I'm beard—Sirrak $5.5 JG *: 


— 


Enter Bunniy. fig 


AM 


75 Benin. 18 Chattey:Y/ What humour! is” "beg 


; SATO Shelt has put kim in « pollion; 2 | 
Bennin. 1 topght'fo by is” mu 3 PH not au- 


Carey. Dont. 4 ? 


J. Ci in. Now, Pl ſee (lia. ö Slee, yo1 
ſcoundrel! do you hear ö Very loul 


— 


ns if 4} 


you 


Was 


. 


e poor 
7 Il 


g! 4 


not an 


re, you 
ry loud, 


= 


| | | | : REEL 4 | 
aw —_- 2 " « — Li 1 . go I 8 
„ö . * 1 : 8 
_— . 5 2 


5  Bonnin-+ Tank Bou, Charle = TL (Exit in ' haſte. 
McGilpin.. Nor gs plain 1. eat make myſelf 
be heard Oh! 1 de loſt . 'voice'; (houlag.)- 
but, 2zounds ! it 1 By be; ma; be a confe- 
deracy but ſo, my. daughter can't 
be in the plot, as FP 1 d ta have ſpoke to 
her ſinee I loch d her up here within „* 


and ev'n the window is nail'd* -down—T'll fee if 


ſhe can hear, me. + (Unlocks, the. pour and goes in.) 
e e [Extt. 


- £ 2 I x GAA 12 
ty 12 — 


Tu. Dau and Senquanr. 
by "Diſh. Well, you: mall command men; this 
Sisdy that I've liſted is a very clever lad ; and 
Old McGilpin ſhoving him ont”. of his farm, has 
very neatly 2 bim into our net. | 
5 er feant. IT would certainly fiſh up men by 


hook or © crook ; but I can't enjoy the proſperity 
that's built on the diſtreſſes of another. 5 


8 Daſh. Plha, © damn your nonſenſe ! have 


een his Jenuyx? 


| dud 17 7 been ber and 1 wiſh ſhe 


Was _ FO, 1 
r — 8 — ; — 


Euler Macor — as a ; Hl — 


1 I bee your honour's pardon 3 hayu's 


you liſted one Sandy Frazer 


Daſh. Yes, my lad; ad T liſt you too. 
Maggy-. It's for 8 Pye come, 7 you'll take 
me in my brother's pla | 

Dy. N is 0 Jour brother OF UB | 
Maggy. Yes ; and the eldeſt of eight little bro« 
thers and . not one of. them able to earn 
a morſel of bread for Wale, Oh! | good mers 


ul: Saber, FORE hott diſebarge brother San · 
. Oh Aci. )) 
Defh. You young dog, do you chick I'd dif. 


— an effective man for ſuch a little monkey | 


as you ; get along you monkey, do? 

9 Okt I Fall Hover be able 10 maintain 

the _ (ri. . 

Dass. Wy 12 {to Serjeant.) (here's s another 

| opporuinity For your ſentiments. 

. - Berjeant, And for your humanity. too. 

Dab. ay home at; Merle Puppy» | NO up 

' the Pages): 15.1 a $60 Ts 

vr] — Sir, I're rais*d. a TOY mone by ſell. 

ing ro Lock; if this could make vp 7, ty 9 * 

MM „ till I grow big. CT 
= Money, Tay you ? (E. agerly.). | 


Mages, Yes ; Sir, if you'll” accept ok me er 
this Ye in the. place of my brother Sandy —— 


Oh ft worthy Captaio, you . ſee What @ fine 
g older Vit make in time 
Dab. Eh! in time — forty 1 nds 
Serjeant. And he'll grow taller,, 
Maggy. O * Sint - 1 intend to grow a a deal 
FI; Li 8 | 
Tho Im now a very litth lad. 
= fighting men cannot be had, 

 evant of better 1 may F 5; 
i follow the 7 _ 2 rat, LY too. | 


3 | 
r 


* 


des may Gon 10 ider, yet I'm "Pp 55 cole 
And tho* not a o*me Pm i good Age 25 

E this PI boaſts ſay more 030 con 5 
Toy Twas ef. {nin to meet oY many 7 


* — z 
a 7 9 g 

- P * . „ 8 : * 
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it Pm Selens, fee, take me now, now, now, 
Vn a merty little he, for your row, 252 * 
Bron beſs PI knock about, . 
Oh ' there's ny Joy at my: S 
A lei, 4 roomy > 


In my tartan plaid, a young ſoldier view ; . 
My philibes and dirt, and my bontiet blu 
Give the word, and Ill march where you command, 
Noble des nn with a ſhilling, then ftrike my hand. | 

My Captain, as he takes his\glaſs, + N 
May wiſh to toy with a pretty laſs ; 
For ſuch @ one I be à roguiſh eye; 
Hel er want a girl when I am or. 

'- ann Nr N Oe. 


Tho n0 FI yet has mou d my chin, . 
With my great broad ſword J long to begin 1 Fl 
Cut flach, ram, cog Oh glorious fun ! 
For a gun pip, pop, change my little pop-gun. 
2 free * #%; like —_ £ tek,” wm” As 
= v'n Turks ll drive like Turkey-cacks ; 
And wherfer quarter'd I ſhall be, © 
0 zounds how I'll kiſs my I" 
Tm 3 & . 5 


Daſs. Well, my wake 5 A ned 8 your 
brother's diſcharge. [Gives him à paper.] I take 
your forty pound, and there's a ſhilling for you. 

Maggy. A ſhilling generous Captain! thank ye, 
Sir. This paper —what a Frenene for my poor 
Jenny. 

Serjeant. Sir, we're lucky dogs this forty pound 
comes moſt aporpos. 


* 


Ds. We and ge 8 
= pros I'm Jay ** bod ow youve 


— man. 


Eu by, and Sandy a er. 


1 4. paper to Sandy FROM 

Ray 1 your xn Og andy ;- 

more he" King's, you're n only Jenny's 
Femy. 


1 On, Sandy: how could - you. fee 


D Hey the devil . what's all ihig about! 
s on little buſy raſcal ! ¶ To Maggy. True, 
| may lea; F To Sandy. Jas he ſays, you're but 
I ſhall order: youn pert yohnghrogher here h che 
halberts. | , i 

- Sandy. My—L've no brother. = 

_ Daſs. Eh. ! why, what the devil 8 a a ag 1 
been telling me, firrah ! . 
Maggy. Why, Lor 48 !. "I'm the eate Ibber 

you Biele fon IM 1 } 


* evet knew. nds K 

Daſb. Why, 7," bus 
- Manz Nas ink . to be daughter 
W > N f Te doo | 


- 


Fe 4 
22 48 


2 4 * 


3 4 5 9 5 7 1˙ TE bes Farr En 15 * 1. 4 KN. 940 15 3 in f | 
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; "Bade wh ein {fa ales. MD, 0 and hey, h 
I'm off like. Nocke. [Repe. off teich Char: tl 
| 0 


ley. 


. any, did ; 19 55 er. her 7 e 


worthy, or Res) A qf4f* K is % * 
5 wo . i 5 * 5 DT F "2: ayes 2 Ic 
3 oe 4 "i Kt: 11 35 ;Y fp ; 
* t. 2 hah aid wet Pa © : : 
-Y 1 * e * 2 * «4 „% v= 5 7 


3 - 2 
29 Y 
is ** . 


owe 


to - Wy; 


* 


— 


yer: to make a ſoldi 


93 82 


rut fern 


1 58 4 | 1 
Daſh. "Founds * "have T "Fines ik 6 Alcan 


- r 
3 AI 8 


2 


Shelly. A ſoldier, ha” 1 * 1 the nn MED? has 


| been liftiog. Miſs Maggy MiGilpio, ha, ha, ba 


Enter Laird of Col and Miri 
Lata "of - C (Fo M*GiJpin.) Sir, you ſtand; 


1 your n gullt or innocence. And (To 
wan, by whoſe authority do yon liſt men in thus . 
iſland : © ga 


% By the Risg and my: Colon: 1 
Laird Coll. Who's ybur Colonel ?. 
afh. The owner 6Fthis ids N friend young 
onald. 
Laird of Coll; Well, | this is ihr RY my ſon 
2, a Coloneh—rtis' is* the Grſt-time- of his beiog in 


the army. 
a 
* Coll. Eh! Ir poſlibles/Bob Zwille: 
Bas Wi 75 Sir, do you know this Sandy; IX 
14 of Gall This i N ſon Four friend 3 baz 
has ha 2 
" McGitgin ; What; Bankly heut Lind! ys 
Laird of Coll. But, Bob; if yo are u, Colonel, 
as this gentleman ſays, I don't — the mode 


San—zounds, Jet 4 if this ſoald be thi | 


3 43S 28 39 IJ 33 382 


4 of your F ee 4 AKN in 


Sandy. Way, no Sir; but this gentleman dubs 
nimlelf à C ain, his "friend. Bub à Colonel, aul 
then cruelly degrades. me do a plate man in my 
owa regiment. 3 

2 This young „Donat confH0n ! Jack 

wg undone—yes, they'll, hang us. (putt: ), 


1 1 Alea us r als Jou a al- 
Set ? = hanging you are _ſalus. * 


Shelty. Ves, the Captain goes up. 
Laird of Coll. But why, Bob, diſgrace your 122 
by turning e 1 nog 5 


ESE. 
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POV, Sir, nothing can dify ace any family 


but a diſhonourable Action, and of that 1 am un · 


conſcious. 
Enter Laird of 1 e 

d. Well, Ns come 555 bid * e Ne: 
nu 

Laird of Call. Going 7 eee 

Laird of Raaſay. Xe es, len I Aue bot, 
hers: is this lad * 1 don W s acted to find this 
Sandy Fravzet i fo l A 438 

Liard of Coll. Ha, ha! 05 Sir, there Nands 
the gentleman 48 102, 4 3 
Laird of Wen. An bonelt ent vnc. 
Young man, you'll marry Jenny). 

"I If the will honour me. 

1 of Naaſay. It is an Ate + DR "Mil 


= * 


L Albidb.] Here's an hundred pounds with 


15 75 don't aſk why I give it you—ſhe” s wild and 
Wigger but keep a tight rein pon her, aud Jou 
may reclaim her. a 
Sandy. Sir, howerer you- are, kills your advice 
and money for thoſe that want them. 

Shelty. T hen give 2 * the advioe, and me 
the money. 

M. Gilpin This, i thn yqur ye cnjece 3 the 
ſweet babe born in my houſe. . 
Laird of Raaſay. Tis confirmed I g. chere 
the features of my beloved. unhappy filter. | "['Fo 
the Laird of Coll. J Oh friend! I pow with I 
acknowledge her for my niece. 


Laird of Call. Do you then A her for | 


my 2 in-law 3 * 


body elle. e 
Enter CAI lie in Manor a a ee 


Charles. 120 M. Gilp pin. ] Cine 0 "0 to in- 


| troduce Captain MGilpin. # ; ET Preſents Maggy, 


3 Maggy! oh oh fa brazen: fac'd—torn 'd 
ponent eh! i e 
. i = 2 


— anne. es thn < — nr nn 


—— — 


> 
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Maggy. I am "RAE: Sir, and under the command of 
General Charley. 00. The ical Parſon, who is 


now at the door — gave . word— was 
love, . honour, an, 


Laird of Raaſay. e ba 1 Tunis is LS s 
young lady fo cl +63 at abbbiog—F * do. yon 5 


Miſs Jennyx ? | [ Zeerin 
Maggy. "DWny: well, thank IS. Maſter Par on. 
 [ Smiling. 


Shelly. Ecod-! theſe are AP „ 
—'The tenant is the landlord— The poor orphan 
is the lady of the land The . is no ſol- 
dier the ſoldier is a woman the prentice is the 


maſter—the - puppet-ſhow man's 4 entleman—the 


, maſter's. nobody—the poar Parſon” is a laird of 
much land—[ Looks at ,vhem by turns.}—and. as 
for poor Sheſty the Scots piper, he's ever yours 
to Fommand.— Bewws to the audięnct. J—and whe, 
ther I tap the barrel, or tune my  chaunter— 
Hey neighbours ! ! ler” s be merry. ; 


F I. N A LE 


"IRE Come / prightly Lowland 1 | 
Shelty. And lighland lad, e 
Trip here in jovial gle; | 3 1 
Shelty. Gentle oinds from ev'ry Hand. 
Waft hearts merry, the, ion ow N 
Shelty. . Ar. Shelty's houſe, 
I gay carbon 
Your hours employ 5 
McGilpin. 2 ell ſaid boy. ; God” 
Setjeant. Lay ſupper dum, | 
And bring the booze, ey 
| To .viſh"the young Polls nt and joy. 
Chorus. * Il hiſtey, friſtey, prancing, et | 
© = Sorrow ſend ta Nick the Dell; 3 
Lare or trouble 2vho can feel, rb 
: Lilie "up the Fliaurand Rezr. _ 


Vite, Loe, bn HR 


* * 


. HioHrAnD abit 


1 4 g A 
547 t 8 512 


* 
. . Mt "Mint * ut F 100 15 % 

| at Married jt muſs "ave my 257 : 0 
Charley. SL fare, dear laſs, you'll 2 ee, 


e and honour Pt 
<Batidy. © Nor marriage chain, 5 
b Nor bit my, reins e <2 
; „ An 7 Wh. | oh ie „ SH 
| me A game ſome li, 
* '. Gadzooks ? phor benpeblA Clarks: A 
MC 4 * man I, my d 4 "wit, ; = 2 
Cher, Ke Ney, Flic, Kc. +5 "of 


"Bandy" The tort of Tove by C TY 
5 _ Never hall SE _. 
bo Jenoy: Tri Vows of men 2 are, 4 
N Koh hours #he knot fe all tie. | 
| J "Of bea dl 17 
"th" My only love? CR Wn Fa DO IAG os 
M-. Gil. -Wellfaid,'by + 
Sandy. johns om, ne er Le blighted 
| NM · Gil. 2 cook 1 any e dove. 
Chorus. 
* 5 | 


— 


ks 


: fn Fog 7 75 can bing 
8 n 5 5 \ 

| Oh, ever ine, n \ ver, %=* 33 
With rays divine ; 5 By . 

Shed luſere round, . e 5 1 

Aud thus $5 ae > Th * OW 

98 N a 1b ear, f, 


75 6 5 ib 1 dancis 4 
2 AED Serioke Fad if Nh Nick the 257 15 T 
FITS Care ur trouble aubo can rel, 

. Zan IN Lilling up the F REEL. 

3 * 99.  Woikey, Jriftey, &. 
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